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on by the side of a brook that ran clear and singing on its way.
Presently he saw a flat stone beside the brook, and at the same moment a young man of a wondrous beauty, clad in a white robe, laid a loaf of bread on the stone, and disappeared.
And Fra Giovanni knelt down and prayed, saying :
a O God, how good art Thou, to send Thy poor man bread by the hand of one of Thy Angels ; O blessed poverty! O very glorious and most sumptuous poverty!"
And he ate the loaf the Angel had brought, and drank the water of the brook, and was strengthened in body and in souL And an invisible hand wrote on the walls of the city : " Woe, woe to the rich ! "